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society brought them into daily contact with Campbell,
who had written, but not published, his * Pleasures of
Hope,' c a poem people amuse themselves by comparing
with the " Pleasures of Memory," by a banker's clerk
in London;' with Walter Scott, who had just brought
out the first volumes of his * Border Minstrelsy,' for
whom his c originality, agreeableness, and lame leg com-
oined to inspire a tendresse;' with the beautiful Lady
Dalkeith, charming by disposition and manners no less
than by personal attractions ; and with Lady Douglas of
Bothwell, described as fi equally amusing, good-humoured
and clever.' Some old acquaintances they also found
among the residents in Edinburgh in the winter of
1801-2. The Court of the French princes at Holyrood
comprised among its members several habitues of Lady
Minto's society in Vienna, who, with the Due de Berri
at their head, were thankful to escape from Holyrood
to a house where they could dance, talk, and talk French ;
* the pleasantest of them being Mons. de Puysegur, cheer-
ful with the cheerfulness which belongs peculiarly to his
part of France.' But the most intimate companion of
the young Elliots was their early friend, Harry Temple,
a fellow-student of Gilbert's as we have seen at the
classes presided over by Dugald Stewart; c he is charm-
ing,' said Lady Minto, 'having no fault or failing,
unless it be a want of the spirits belonging to his
age;' yet these, if habitually latent, occasionally
betrayed themselves, as on the solemn occasion of a
party at Professor Dugald Stewart's, where he sprained
his leg by jumping over Mrs. Stewart's Gothic couch